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Afterward the Senator Went
Home and Said He Was

Still In the Race,

Alighted at the Cantor Depot
to Find the Ohio < andi-

date Awaiting H n.

Of What Happened at McKinley's
Home the Ex-Governor Says:

"it Was a Social Call."

THE VISIT LASTED THr\EE HOURS.

Pennsylvania's Ltad«r Took a Lawyer and |
His Son to Ohio.McKliiley Left in the

Evening to See Mark Hanna
at Cleveland,

Canton, Ohio, May 22..Senator Matthew
Stanley Quay has made his visit to ex-Gov¬
ernor William McKinley, has been closeted
with him and has left for his home in

Beaver, Pa. All this transpired in a few
minutes less than three hours.
Of the result of this meeting the public

as yet knows practically nothing. The only
definite statement obtained from either
principal was from Quay, who. on his jour¬
ney homeward, was asked if he was still
to be considered a Presidential candidate.
To this question he emphatically replied:
"Oh, yes, I am still a candidate for the

nomination, and shall certainly be put in
nomination and voted for at the St. Louis
Conventio."
Quay's arrival was very much unexpected,

that is, that this morning would be the
time. But there was quite a crowd ready
to receive him at the Fort Wayne depot.

WAITING AT THE DEPOT.
Drawn up to the curb of the station was

ex-Governor McKinley's private carriage,
and on the platform with a number of
close friends stood the Republican Na¬
poleon. The ex-Governor was clad in a

black suit with Prince Albert coat, a bright
shining gllk tile adorned his head, and
patent leather shoes encased his feet.

1 he party did not have long to wait.
Soon the shrill sound of the locomotive
was heard, and the faces were turned
eagerly toward the east. As the express
drew up McKinley moved forward toward
it. He did not observe a rather plainly
dressed man step from a rear coach, walk
hutiierlly to the depot and disappear. A
few others did, however, and the word was

passed along, "There's Quay!"
Major McKinley looked about the crowd

and a slight shade of disappointment was
seen to flit across his face. It was gone
In an instant, however. He stepped to
the locomotive, spoke pleasantly to the
engineer, shook hands, and asked him a

question, evidently, for the latter pointed
out the direction in which Mr. Quav had
gone.

J

A moment later the two candidates
grasped each other's hands in cordial greet¬
ing. Mutual pleasure in the meeting was
plainly evident. McKinley then escorted
his visitor to his carriage, and both were
soon on their way to the McKinley home

Brought his son and A lawyer

JrSTl Qliay Was accomPanied by his
son Dick, and Attorney J. Hay Brown, of
Lancaster, Pa. Arriving at the McKinley

ZTmeQ disappeared thr-gh

Jrywhad ev,dently. come to talk busi-
. le and McKinley were soon closet¬

ed, and what was said or done is known to
no outsider,. The conference lasted about

peareridT11 ^ tW° can.»tes ap¬
peared. and lunch followed. At 1:21 p .
Quay and his party, accompanied by Mcl
and the P.. ^ F°rt Wajr"e dePot
and the Pennsylvanians left for home
Lx-Govornor McKinley was asked as to
e nature of the conference. He gave

the most extended interview granted since
he^returned to Canton. He said:

Konator Quay came to pay me a visit
«»d he tpok ,.n,b

' H® "J.
turned to his home in Beaver.

ONLY A SOCIAL CALL.
Of course, he added, "you would not

expect me to talk about a purely socia
Mil. «ch a, I ..d to-day, for i, J,
conference, but a call."

Was the candidacy of Governor Hast
Ing* discussed?" he was asked.
"Do you mean my friend, General Hast-

ngs, of Bermuda? No, I must not discuss
the matters that were talked about, foe if
I (old some of the things that were dis¬
cussed you might infer that other Matters
were not talked about that were, and you
Would be more confused than ever."
"Will there be any formal announcement

made as to the result to-morrow, as Mr.
Hanna to-day intimated might be?"

^ hy, you would not expect any state¬
ment to be made of a purely social call,
won d you? I couldn't say, at any rate,
whether anything will transpire to indi¬
cate the result of the visit other than that
it was socially satisfactory."
At Ihe depot Senator Quay was in a par¬

ticularly cool humor. A Pittsburger who
knows him intimately was heard to rem-u-k
concerning his appearance, "Quay isn't in
the McKinley band wagon yet."
"I haven't the slightest idea why father

came here," said Dick Quay, the only com¬
municative member of the faniilv. "Hp
didn't stop at Beaver, but came directly
through, and seemed to be anxious to get
here and back again. I don't believe any¬
body has any idea, save McKinley, why he

The friends of both McKinley and Quav
gne out the following statement to-night-

"It is understood that the visit of Senator
Quaj was of the friendliest character, ir
was a call of the Republican leader of
Iennsylvania upon the assured Republican

ndidate for the Presidency, it is not
own what subjects were discussed as
h gentlemen declined to be interviewed

it is believed that It related to' the
>»cy of the party, and the great Presi-
entlal contest to be waged this Fall. Thp

(Continued on Second Page.)

SHE SEALED HER FATE.

Lena Saltzman's Mother Signs a Document

Condemning Her Child to the
House of Refuge.

Pretty Lena Saltzman, of one of the
poorest families of the East Side poor, was

sent heartbroken to the House of Refuge
yesterday because of her sister's spite, her
mother's blunder and a Gerry agent's zeal.
She is a bright girl of fifteen, and (¦ far
as the Essex Market Court records show
her only offence was that she hf.cl a fight
on the street with her sister, Bertha, who
is four years her senior.
A Gerry Society agent said she was

wayward, however. The mother made her
mark as a signature to a legal document
to that effect, although she claims she did
not know what was in it, and Magistrate
Wentworth, acting on the broad principle
that discipline wouldn't do any harm and
might do some good, sent Lena to the House
of Refuge.
The Saltzmans live at No. 7 Eldridge

street. The father is out of work, and
three girls, Lena, Clara and Bertha, sup¬
port the family. Lena has a bad temper,
her sisters say, and Thursday night sha
and Bertha had a violent quarrel. The
younger girl ran to the street in her anger,
the elder followed, and they hud a battle
there which ended in Bertha causing Lena s

arrest.
Unfortunately for Lena, she had figured

in the abduction case in which Professor
Horowitz, of the Windsor Theatre, was
concerned. She was arrested then, but her
innocence was established and she was dis¬
charged by Magistrate Crane.
The Gerry agent, Weidling, knew of this,

and said the girl was immoral, told the
Judge so and had the mother subscribe to
a legal document certifying to her daugh¬
ter's alleged misconduct. When the case

Lena Saltzman Goes tc
At the instance of an agent of the

mark on a document that condemne
the paper the woman signed. She noi

doing and that Lena is a good gi'l-

was called the complaining sister was not
present to press the technical charge of dis-
orderly conduct, and Agent Weidling took
the place of prosecutor. On his representa¬
tions the girl was sentenced, although the
mother protested, and the girl, with her
arms around her mother's neck, pleaded
that she might be allowed to go free.
The tenement home of the Saltzmans last

night was an unhappy place. The mother
and her daughters mingled their tears in
grief over what they said had been a mis¬
take, while Bertha lamented bitterly that
she had brought such trouble on Lena.
"We didn't want her sent away," said

Mrs. Saltzman; "we only wanted her
frightened, because she had such a bad
temper. When the Gerry man asked me 1o

sign that paper he said it would liberate
Lena. He read it to me, and held the
pen while I made a cross, but I didn't un¬

derstand a word of it. I don't know yet
what was in it, but if It said my girl is
bad I didn't mean it, for she is a good
girl, only for her temper. She was always
home by 8 o'elock, and never went out, ex¬

cept with her other sisters. She helped to

support me, too, and now it will be harder
on the other girls."
At the Gerry Society headquarters last

night nobody would talk about the case.

MRS. DYER WILL HANG.

English Slayer of Many Innocent Babes
Has Been Sentenced to

Death.

Bv Julian Ralph.
London, May 22,-Mrs. Dyer, the child-

murderess, was to-day sentenced, in the

Old Bailey, to suffer death, despite the

desperate attempt by the defence to es¬

tablish her insanity.
The Judge intimated that there was no

hope that a reprieve would be granted.
Mrs. Dyer received her sentence stolidly
and silently.
She will form one of a quartet to be

hanged in Newgate, probably on the 9th
of June, Fowler, Millsom and Seaman
being the other three.

[
IN A BIG TENEMENT,

A Boy Hero Bravely Makes a

Long Jump with Babies
in His Arms.

Policemen Save Half-Crazed Women
from Suffocation Only by Over¬

powering Them.

OFFICER DUST'S GALLANT EFFORTS.

The Fire Originates in a Candy Manufac¬
tory on New Ck K:-rr? Street, Above
Which Are i *,"it!,.,enta Occupied

by Over Fdrty Families.

) fire started on the ground floor of a

tory brick tenement house at No. 70
Chambers street at 7 o'clock last

evening. This floor is occupied by Juehrs
cndy manufactory. On the four floors
above forty families make their homes.
There were probably 150 persons In the
building when the fire broke out. Its
origin is not known, but It was convenient-
ly near the dumb-waiter shaft, which ex¬

tends from cellar to roof.
Up this passage smoke and flame leaped

with incredible speed. All of the four
tenement stories seemed to be attacked at
once, and each of the narrow landings was
in an instant inky black with smoke.

3 the House of Refuge.
Gerry Society her mother made her

fl the child. The agent held the pen to
iv says she did not know what she was

Fortunately there are three flre escapes
on the building, which runs through from
New Chambers to Roosevelt street and pre¬
sents a third side to a narrow alley known
as Batavia street. Although the building
was not destroyed, and was, in fact, but
comparatively little damaged by the flames,
the dense smoke and the fact that the
stairway was impassable must have caused
many deaths by suffocation, but for the
outside means of escape, which, however,
were by no means perfect, Inasmuch as
the iron ladders ended at the second story,
leaving an uncomfortable jump below.

A NEWSBOY HERO.

Had there been a dozen perfect flre es¬
capes, however, the panic-stricken conduct
of the occupants of the tenements makes
It certain that but for the heroism of the
police" and of a boy known in the neigh¬
borhood as Denny Hill, there would have
been loss of life. This sixteen-year-old lad,
who, when not selling papers, "hangs out"
around the corner of Batavia street, proved
himself in every way a hero.
According to all accounts he was the first

person to rush in through the blinding
smoke and up the stairway to the rescue
of the women and children. He went up
and down the stall's three times, each time
carrying chljdren to a place of safety.

Finally the smoke and flames made the
stair entirely Impassable. Young Hall
then started down one of the flre escapes
on Batavia street, with a baby under each
arm. From the lowest landing to the pave¬
ment, a height of over twelve feet, there
was no ladder. With the pair of children
held closely in his arms the boy jumped and
landed safely in the street. A cheer went
up from the crowd that had gathered.

BRAVE POLICEMEN AS RESCUERS.
Policeman John J. Dust was the officer

on the beat. When ladders had been placed
at the Batavia street flre escapes he went
bravely Into the work of rescue. Mrs.
Flannagan, on the third floor of the tene-
men, left two children In her rooms and
started pell-mell down the inside stairs.
She was nearly suffocat'ed and fell in a
faint, but was carried the rest of the way
down by Policeman Thomas A. Eagan ani
a citizen. Dust, learning that the children
had been left behind, climbed up to the
room ou the flre escape outside and broke

through the window, seriously cutting his
hand. He then descended the fire escape
with the two Flannagan babies, and on

reaching the lowest landing dropped the
children into the arms of men who were

waiting in Batavia street.
As soon as he saw that they had been

safely caught the brave officer returned
through the smoke and came down with
the two infant children of an Italian wom¬
an named Mrs. Mama, who had been de¬
serted by their panic-stricken mother in
rooms on the second floor.
John Gallagher, an ex-policeman, living

at No. 65 Roosevelt street, was one of
those wht> hurried up the stairs to rescue
the imprisoned children. He became over¬
come by the smeke and fell unconscious in
the third-story hallway. Policeman Michael
P. O'Neill carried him down to safety in
the open air.
A DEAF AND DUMB WOMAN FIGHTS.
Roundsman Breen, of the Oak Street Sta¬

tion, with a citizen named Joseph Degnln.
went to the rescue of Mrs. Miller, a deaf
ana dumb woman, sixty-five years old, who
lived on the top floor. She was wildly hys¬
terical. and fought with her rescuers, push¬
ing Degnln's hand through a window and
cutting it badly. She was finally over¬
powered and carried down. Her daughter,
twenty-three years old, had. In the mean¬

time, fainted. She was carried to the street
by Policeman Jofhes J. Kelly.
Three members of the Conlon family, on

the fourth floor, lost their heads completely
in the excitement and locked the door of
their apartments. Roundsman Breen burst
it open. Cornelius Conlon, sixty-nine years
of age, was found stupefied with fright.
He was lowered down the fire escape.
Miss Conlon, his sister, sixty years old,
was caught up by the officers and taken to
the street by way of the stairs Inside. Mrs.
Conlon, sixty-five years, broke away from
Officer John J. Lynch, who was trying to
bear her to the fire escape. She Insisted
upon going back after her parrot into a

bedroom that was completely stuffed with
smoke. The officer tried to pull her back,
but she slammed a door in his face. She
was rescued with difficulty.
Mrs. Carrie Williams was found In her

bedroom on the second floor. She had
buried her face in pillows and given herself
up to death. Joseph Degnln carried her
down the fire escape on l^ie Roosevelt street
side.
All these scenes of excitement and rescue

occurred in a very brief space of time and
before the arrival of the firemen. After
they reached the spot the flames were

quickly extinguished.

ROW IN CROCKERY STORE.

Frightened Animals Wreck a Carriage and
Enter a Bnsiness Place and De¬

stroy the Stock.

President Maher, of the Union Trolley
Company, went driving yesterday after¬
noon. When he returned last evening he
had several hundred dollars' worth of
broken crockery to pay for, and the per¬
turbed spirit of a woman who had been
frightened into hysteria to soothe. Inci¬
dentally his daughter-in-law had been se¬

verely bruised, his own carriage wrecked
and his horses cut and scratched so that
they will be useless for some days. <
In return for all this Mr. Maher has only

one remedy.the right to sue a street rail¬
road company, for It was a street car that
frightened the team and caused the Inci¬
dental damage, the great objection to this
remedy is the fact that if he wants dam¬
ages he will have to sue himself, as it was
one of the Union Trolley Company's cars
that started the whole rumpus.
Mr. Maheri his wife and their daughter-

in-law, Mrs. John Maher, had been riding
in Westchester County. On their return Mr.
Maher ordered the coachman to stop at
One Hundred and Sixty-seventh street and
Third avenue. This was done, and Mr.
Maher and his wife had alighted, and he
was assisting his daughter-in-law to the
sidewalk when a trolley car dashed by.
The horses began to rear and plunge

and the younger Mrs. Maher was thrown
from the carriage to the pavement. She
received several bruises about the head and
body, but otherwise escaped injury. 1 wo
little children who were playing in the
street near by were almost trampled on by
the horses. The pole of the vehicle was

broken off by coming In c9ntact ^ h
'.I/' pillar, and the driver, John Brown,
wns nulled from his seat.
The horses then ran upon the sidewalk,

and before any one could prevent them,
clashed through the open door of «i crock¬

ery store, three doors north of One
Hundred and Sixty-seventh street on Third

avenue The crockery and china lying along
the sides on the floor was broken to pieces
and kicked about by the maddened brutes.
Mrs William Brown, who lives on the

top floor over the store, and is related to

Charts Krauss, the proprietor, was in

charge of the place when the horses en¬

tered. She was so frightened that she

fainted. She was struck by some of the
pieces of flying crockery and badly cut

about the head.
The horses continued on their career of

ruin until they both became wedged tightly
behind a counter. They were then taken
out by their driver and some pedestrians
and driven to a stable.
Mrs. Brown was revived after much diffi¬

culty and removed to her apartments. hen
the proprietor of the store retxtrned and
saw the devastation that had been wrought
during his absence he almost cried. He be¬
came more cheerful, however, when told
that the owner of the horses might pay the
damage, and up to late last night he was
still busy taking stock.

NOT ALLOWED TO WED AT 80.

Ex-Judg« Bruckman's Sister Stops the
Contemplated Ceremony.

Reading, Pa., May 22..George W. Brnck-
man, an ex-Associate Judge of this county,
who has held a number of other public
offices, was to-day refused a license to
marry Miss Carrie Heilman, aged thirty-
eight, and is exceedingly angry in conse¬

quence. He is eighty years old, and is
worth $75,000. Bruckman, who is a bache¬
lor, declares he will be married if he has to
go to Camden.
The license was refused because of the

following protest by filed by his sister: "I
protest against the granting of a marriage
license to Hon. George W. Bruckman un¬
til you see me. Caroline Bruckman." The
ex-Judge a few years ago was stricken
with paralysis, and now has to be hauled
about In an invalid's chair.
Caroline Bruckman thinks her brother is

too old to marry, but he says it is ail non¬
sense. He will probably apply to the
courts to establish his rights.

MOSCOW IN A BLAZE OF GLORY.
i

By Richard Hardin? Davl«.
The following? dispatch, cable,1

from Moscow by the Journal s spe¬
cial correspondent, Mr. Richard
Harding Davis. Is the first that has
Jet reached this conntry which ade-
qnate1,- describes what Is undonbt-

.f
y <ile ,uo"t "*npen»lons pageant

of modern times. Mr. Davis treats
"Pcctacle with similes that an.

peal directly to New Yorkers, and
with a plctaresqne effect that shows
him to be easily the aUIest of the
army of correspondents now leath¬
ered In Moscow.

Moscow, May 22..The scene set for the
coronation of the Czar is an Oriental city
of great barbaric beauty and magnificent
distances.

If is made up of stucco houses painted
yellow, white and dark red, with sloping
green roofs over all. Above the roof-line
rise gilded domes and minarets of bur¬
nished brass that resemble great copper
kettles and which flash from one to another
when the sun shines like signals of a helio¬
graph.
The city runs over Innumerable hills, and

is divided by narrow streets paved with

rough cobbles, and the river with stone
embankments cuts It into uneven halves.

The Great Kremlin.
A part of Moscow is shut off from the

rest of the city by a great, jagged wall
stretching over a circuit of two miles, and

rising as high as the wall of the reservoir
on Fifth avenue. Inside this wall are

churchos, convents, arsenals, forts and

cathedrals, showing In their close juxtapo¬
sition how temporal and spiritual power in

Iiupsia move shoulder to shoulder. This
fortified portion of the city, which dates
back for hundreds of years, is called the

Kremlin, and within its walls is the little
Church of the Assumption, in which the

Emperor will be crowned.
Architecture of the Kremlin.

Outside these walls Moscow is not an

unusual sight.the houses are low and the

shops are European.but the great build¬

ings inside the ramparts of the Kremlin

are of barbaric splendor and color and of
different architectures, stolen from tem¬

ples of India, mosques of Byzantium, and

German castles of the Middle Ages. There
are great, round watch towers and lofty
octagonal spires, with scales of green tiles;
delicate tapering minarets of polished
brass, bearing golden crosses above them
that flash like mirrors, and there are

domes of rich Prussian blue and frescoes

of every color, and grim arsenals guarded
by great green cannon, and magnificent
palaces.
Within the last week these buildings

have been hung with hundreds of thou¬

sands of lanterns and wired for electric

lighting. Ropes of colored glass globes have

been stretched for miles over the ramparts
and swung hundreds of feet high from

minaret to minaret.

Glowing Electric Lights.
False facades of scaffolding stand before

the fronts of palaces, and thousands of

colored electric light bulbs have been

formed in the shape of stars, of giant
crowns and initials, in double eagles,
crosses and mottoes.
Those who know how one advertisement

in colored electric lights can illuminate
half a block on Broadway will appreciate
what this illumination means when they
understand that every house for a mile on

either bank of the river is hidden by these
electric bulbs, backed by great reflectors
of gilt and silver, and that bridges and

j embankments and roofs and towers and

ramparts are outlined by them, so that
half of Moscow Is incased in glass and
bound in an interminable network of cables
and wires.

The Display In Daylight.
This is for night; for the day there are

at every street corner tall masts hunt
with great banners of gold cloth, embroid¬
ered in silk with the double eagles of Rus¬
sia. From these masts ropes of flags
stretch on to the next street and across

from housetop to housetop, clouding the
sky above and buildings on each side so

wherever one turns he looks down a wav¬

ing tunnel of yellow and red and blue and
white.
"When the young Czar and Czarina en¬

tered their carriage at the railroad station
on their arrival from St. Petersburg last

Monday, four rough-looking men in sheep¬
skin Jackets stood unmolested within thirty
feet of their Imperial Majesties and a scat¬
tered line of fifty troopers guarded them
from the mob of 10,000 people. Some one

shut the door of their carriage, the solitary
footman leaped up behind and the horses
galloped off to Petroffsky Palace with no

guard in front of them and fifty feet In
advance of the mounted escort.

An Unexpected Slpht.
That was the most unexpected sight of

many unexpected sights that strangers with¬
in the gates of Moscow have witnessed
since the beginning of the coronation fes¬
tivities.
For the last six months people of the

L nited States have read of preparations for
the coronation, and no fact concerning
them has been dwelt upon so continually
as the' extraordinary precautions taken to

guard the safety of the Emperor.
That was one feature of the coronation

which seemed to have Impressed every for¬
eign correspondent. They told us no win¬
dow facing the street over which the Em¬
peror passed would be opened; that a

double line of soldiers standing back to
back would watch each housetop, and that
police in plain clothes would make up the
greater part of the onlookers wherever his
Majesty appeared, and a writer in the cur¬

rent number of the Century magazine spoke
feelingly of that awful dread which is in¬
separable with the coronation.

If there is any uread in anybody's mind
at the present coronation, it was not ap¬
parent when the Czar arrived Monday or

when he made his entry Thursday.
To the American at home the Czar is the

head of the Russian Government; to the
American in Moscow the Czar is the head
of the Russian Church. When you accept
that point of view, all dread and misgivings
as to his safety have passed away. You
see him with the eyes of the most religious'
people.religious outwardly, at least.of
Europe, and you mu6t feel that his safety
is as vital to each believer as is the life of
the Pope to each good Catholic, and here
in the Holy City of Moscow, where every
block of houses contains a church and

every room a shrine, he seems safer than
anywhere else in tlie world.

Shrines Found Everywhere.
Every room does not mean one room In

each house, but every room in every house,
whether that house is a theatre, restaurant

or hotel, or whether the room is a ball¬
room, cafe chantant or barber shop.
In the streets of Moscow a troop of cav¬

alry does not pass a church without each
officer and man lifting his hat and crossing
himself.

The Great Pageant Described
by Richard Harding

Davis,

Czar and His Royal Consort
Received with Wonderful

Enthusiasm.

Bells in Minarets Peal and Cannon
on Ramparts Roar Welcome

to the Ruler.

ORIENTAL SPLENDOR OF THE CITY.

A Scene Never Before Paralleled in th«
Civilized World.All Nations Repre¬

sented.Wonders of the
Great Kremlin.

Waiters In restaurants repeat their pray¬
ers while they are serving you, and porters
lower their burdens to the sidewalk and
kneel.or bow to the shrine at every street
crossing in their way.
You can't walk a block from your hotel

without meeting a dozen men at prayei
and seeing groups of people of all classei
kneeling before a shrine.
Czar Rpgardeil with Reverence.
To all of these the Emperor is the living

.representative of God. and to fear the vlo»
lence of the disaffected in the face of thli
reverence of the millions seems less sensl*
ble here than it does at home in New York.
This is not written to conciliate the

censor's feelings, but because it seemi

from here to be the obvious and true view
to take of the attitude of the people to¬
ward the Czar. Of course, every one was

told of the rules made by \ the police t«

guard the line of march, btit the people
Invented most of them, and certainly none

were observed.
Few Safeguards Talcen.

Windows were wide open and people
hung out of them with opera glasses In
hand, and in the streets those w^io got
there first with the strongest shoulders ob¬
tained the best places, as elsewhere.
t is true, the streets were roped off and

the number of spectators was limited and
did n>t overflow on the lampposts and
housetop', but that was as much for the
sake of ev?ry one's comfort as anything,
and certainly no line of soldiers turned
ened his people with their muskets.
their backs to their Emperor and threat-

A Beautiful Spectacle.
There has probably been no such spectacle

anywhere in the world as beautiful as that
of the Emperor's entry into Moscow.not at
least since his father entered it before him.
It is Impossible to describe, because there
is uo pageant like it in America or Europe
with which to make comparisons.

It may seem a petty point of view to take,
but perhaps the most unexpected thing
about it was its dignity and its wonderful
good taste, if you can apply such a term to
a spectacle that unrolled like a strange and
beautiful dream, but so much had been
writtten of the barbaric splendor of this
half Oriental court, of gold harness made
in Paris that cost one million dollars, and
of hand painted carriages covered with

precious stones, that one expected splendor
run to riot and good taste to be subject to

display, but the reality was graceful and
impressive beyond imagination.

Under Sunny Skies.

In the first place, it seemed as though
the rest of the world had been robbed of

its sunshine, so that all might be centred
over Moscow. Every colored flag, each

gilded minaret, golden eagle, jewelled or¬

ders, or burnished breastplate flashed and

glittered under the brightest of blue sklee

in a sun as brilliant as that of the tropica.
Below this thousands of cart loads of

red sand had made a soft and dustlesi

path for the procession, and double lines ol
soldiers in black and red, with glittering
bayonets, framed in the route on either
side for four long miles.

Tlie Glorious Papeant.
Between this setting, and in sight of

hundreds of-thousands of people, moved
an historical pageant, in which representa¬
tives of what had once been elchteen

separate governments, kingdoms and prin¬
cipalities marched proudly as subjects of
the Empire of the Czar.
There were soldier? in furs from Fin¬

land, little and broad like Esquimau*, and

Afghans from the Pamirs, the tableland of
the world, erect and lithe like their own

lances; Tartars in silken robes from North

China, the Ameer of Bokhara in a suit of

gold cloth; Cossacks from the Don Basin,
their breasts crossed with cartridges and
their spear points glittering thirteen feet
from the ground; Mohammedans from Tur¬

kestan, Magyars from the borders of Hun¬

gary in belts of cloisonne and silver, and

young Bussian nobles of the Chevalier

Guard, and Guards de Cheval In cream-

white coats, and helmets and breastplate!
of silver and gold that hid the street a»

you looked at them from above, as though
it were paved with scales upon scales of

burnished metal.
Changes in tlie Picture.

The procession changed in one moment

from a picture of fairylike beauty, whea


